'■- 



JULY 



No.12 




rs*w 







o 



© 







. 















/?3 



tf 



M 




: -- 






,/S\ 



( 



1 'iitSul 




< ' 



+J 



&-JL 



■ . 



■ 




/ / 



-" 



X 






♦ * 



:>v 



/ 



o 



to' 






-v 



-^ 



m 




%. 



,V 



ti 



sa) 






sn 



/. 






■v/ 



n IN THI5 I5EUE m 

DOZO fhe ROBOl 

WITH HUGH HAZZARD 
CHIC CARTEHARCHIE D'TDDLE,CLIP 
CHANCE^BDULTHEARAB '^Trs 

WPaqesofThrillmiJAoventui'es 




/. 





^ 



*■****. 





5" 





There was a- boy In our town 

And he was wondrous wise, 

He bought .himself a Schwinn-Built bike 

Ajid showed the other guys! 
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With Schwinn's exclusive Fore-Wheel Brake 
And Rear Expander, too, 
It was the very safest bike 
That his gang ever knew. 
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In spite of all its beauty, 
He never knew theft's sorrow. 
Protected by Schwinn's Cycelock 
No one but friends could borrow. 
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And so, because a Schwinn-Buill bike 
Will never let you down, 
Just take your choice and you will be 
The leader in your town.. 



Boy! What a bike! Just think 
what the gang will say when you 
spring this one on them! 

And here's how! Get the 
Schwinn-Built Bicycle Buyers' 
Guide and show it to Dad! Pic- 
tures galore, in natural color! 24 
pages of reasons why you should 
have a Schwinn-Built bike! Mail 
coupon tor free copy of this valu- 
able booklet TODAY! 



ARNOLD, SCHWINN & CO., CHICAGO 



MAIL THIS COUPON 

illustrated FREE Booklet 
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ARNOLD, SCHWIISN. & CO;, 

1704 N. Kildare, Chicago, 111. 

PleuBo send my copy of the 1940 illustrated FREE booklet 
about Schwinn-Built -Lifetime Guaranteed Bicycles. 
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■«IND THE BLARE OF NEWSPAPERS, BENEATH THE CEN5C 
»ES IN THE SILENT BATTLEFIELD'OF THE ESPIONAGE . 

NOTRE DAME. . . • f frWu ^^^m / / 





ALM05T SIX MONTHS OF THE 
SECOND WORLD WAR HAD GONE 
BY..5X. MONTHS OF TEN5E 
WAITING FOR THE REAL CONFLICT 
THAT WOULD DESTROY EUROPE. . 





FWAR.A FAR GRIMMER STRUGGLE 






WINTER SLOW5 OPERATIONS. .THE 
MILITARY MACHINES HALT. .WAIT 
F0RTHE5PRING..BUTWARIS 
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ACROSS FRESH TRENCHES GRIM 
SOLDIERS AWAIT A SIGNAL. . 




IN THE DARK CORRIDORS OF 
EM BASSIES, SMOOTH, SHREWD 
DIPLOMATS PLAY A DEADLY 
GAME IN HUSHED TONES. . 






SKIES FOR THE DESTRUCTION THEY KNOW WILL CO 
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[A WONDERFUL IDEA.'. , . IFJTJ- . 
WORKS, PEOPLE WILL SAY BRAVO. 




Fff MASTER.' 



,\\\\wnfl«w\ 



^^J 



? f1 W^I 



5HH,BATU,I WANT 

TO HEAR 
THIS/, 

r • 



7m* 









' '. I . 



flash: the president 
'announced today that 
he 15 sending ambass- 
ador blank to visit \ 
all the head5 of the 
european nations, in 
an attempt to bring a 

ABOUT A WORLDy 

PEACE <&££-*•- 

CONFERENCE. 
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YES, BATU, WHAT 
IS IT? 

PLEASE 

yT "MASTER, WHAT 

TO DO WITH 

THIS PICTURE 

I HAVE FOUND 

IN OLD SUIT? 
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A HALF BURNT SNAP- 
SHOT OF MADAM DOOM/ 
¥H M M-- BENEATH TH AT e 

BEAUTY LIES THE p^,-.^ 
%*?-[ CUNNING OF A ' ™** 
1 PANTHER f 
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BUT SHE CAN HARDLY BE ALIVE, 
NOW-THE LAST TIME OUR 
PATHS CROSSED,! LEFT HER 
IN A BAD FIX... IN GERMANY 
I THINK IT WAS... SHE'S 
PROBABLY DEAD.' 



SO I'LL BURN THI5 PICTURE 
ASA LAST TRIBUTE TO A 
!. BUT DANGEROUS 
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SUDDENLY, THE R!N1»DFT«: 
D00R6EL L INTERRUPTS HIS 
MUSING,,. 




GLAD TO FIND 
YOU IN, BLACK X 
IVE GOT A 
NEW CASE 
FOR YOU 




AM BASSADOR 
BLANK? 




YES, BUT HOW DID YOU) 
-i Kwnv? . y 



KNOW 



ELEMENTARY, MY 
DEAR WATSON !' A 
LOT OF PEOPLE 
WOULD LIKE TO KNOW 

JUST WHAT THE U.S. 

HAS UP ITS SLEEVE.' 
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RIGHT/ AND I COULD NAME 
A SO-CALLED FRIENDLY 

COUNTRY WHO WOULD 

LIKE AN "ACCI DENT' TO 

HAPPEN TO MR. 

BLANK/ r — *" v.. j'«v\ 
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NOW.THEBIG PROBLEM VnO,TH AT 
15, HOW TO GET HIM tM WOULD 
\ TO FRANCE Wfimif BE BAD - 
I BATTLESHIP'/ jpl TASTE t IT 

mmmm0m (is, after all 

1/ /A "PEACE" ^ 

MISSION/ 

1~ 



fLET HIM BOOK PASSAGE ON A 

I'LL/ — 

BEOfSTHESHIP 



AN ORDINARY 5TEAMER/ I'LL 7 
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WITH HIM -WITHOUT HIS 
KNOWLEDGE,, 
COURSE' 

Pip I 



(GOOD IDEA^ 
1 BLACK At) 
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TWO DAYS LATER.THeSUPeRUNER/'GULLTPUSHeS HER SLEEK PROW 
OUT ACROSS THE ATLANTICTQWARD TH E Ml NED WATERS OF EUROPE 



IN CABIN 23,ON"B"DECK,ISTHE 
VENERABLE AMBASSADOR BLANK 





fPUT THAT PISTOL 1 
^AWAy,HAWKEN5.'j 

WE'RE GOING TO 
.STOP A WAR, NOT 

START ONE ' 




IN CABIN 24,£Z/WXKEEPSA 
VIGIL... r 




[HMM.NO ONESUSPlCIOUSjf EYE PEELED'.' FUNNY ^1 
WELL, WE'LL JU5Tm==^AMERICAN EXPRESSION./- 



HAVE TO KEEP 
OUR EYES 
PEELED DAr mm 
NIQHTV 
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REMIND ME OF ANCIENT CHINESE 
WHO PROMISE TO WRITE LONG 
BOOK FOR EMPEROR. HE CUT 
OFF EYELIDS SO HE MIGHT NO 

IL ASLEEP AT TASK. HE KEI 

;YE PEELED 



HEH HEH.' 

PHEW/ WHAT 

A SENSE OF 

HUMOR/ 



HA HA 
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'TWO DAYS OF UN EVENTFUL TRAVEL, 
THEN, ONE F0G6Y NIGHT. , . . 4fe 







I A MOMENT LATER, A MBASSADOR - 
1 BLAN K STROLLS BX ' 

'AH, GOOD EVENING 
SIR/ DID YOU HEAR 
A SPLASH.' 
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BACK ALREADXB OF COURSE 
SIRTAREr^iTHAWKENS, 

you ALL^froo nervous. 

► RIGHT, 





[FOR MISTRUSy FRIEND, 5ATU. 
LWELL.WH AT) (AMBASSADOR 15 



.EXPECTS ENVOYS OF 
ALLIED GOVERNMENTS 
TO MEET HIM THERE 
TOMORROW, FOR 
SECRET 
CONFERENCE/ 



THAT MEANS AN 
"ATTEMPT TO KILL HIM 
WILL BE MADE 
TONIGHT/ IF! - -___, 
ONLY HAD AlEAD^H^* 



TO WORK CM 
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NEWS, 

6ATU T 
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STAYING AT 
HOTEL 
BEAUMONT/, 



,-e«Btf* 
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OH. WAITER TAKE 
THIS NOTE TO THAT 
GENTLEMAN WITH B 
THE MONOCLE/ 



1 



r~fouvi 

14ADAM/} 
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M/W/ 000V/ 1 MIGHT 
J3I HAVE KNOWN-.' 
1 AND I, LIKE A 

^ II SENTIMENTAL 



!ll> FOOL, BURNED 
"***' HER PICTURE/. 
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MADAM DOOM, PLEASANT MEET- 

NG YOU AGAIN 



BLKKA 
HANDSOMER 






STILL PLAYINGjf YES, TODAY I. 
THE MOST rT/WORK FOR THIS 
DANGEROUS)! NATION, AND 
GAME," TIT/TOMORROW FOR 
MADAM VU THAT/ WAITER /TWO 

MARTINIS 
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..50ONER THAN YOU 
THINK/BATai'VE 

GOT MY IE AD* NOW 
FOR ACTION.' 
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DARKNESS OVER PARIS. . ., .A TALL, 
LITHE FIGURE STEPS ONTO THE BAL- 
CONY OF AMBA55ADQR BLANK'S t 
SUITE. .iA HASTY GLANCE ABOUT. . .HE 
ENTER 





FRAMED IN THE DOORWAY^ STANDS 
LEERIN6.A HALF-MAN, HM^-BEA5T, 

SEEKING H15 PREY/ l r— 1 




THE HUNCHBACK LEAPS FORWARD. 
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THEBUILiNl. . 




WITH THE SWIFTNESS OF A JUNGLE CAT, 
HE DRAGS HIS VICTIM TO THE BAlTONy 
AS BLACK X OPENS FIRE . . 





I LATER... 



AS 500N AS 
I GOT CLOSE 
TO HIM I 

REALIZED HE 
WAS THE WRONG 
MAN, BUT I HAD TO 
FINISH THE JOB.' 



SO, YOU 

STUPID fool; 

IT WAS NOT 
BLANK/ 
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I -I'M SORRY, 

ESMERALDA, 50 

SORRY... SN IF..: 

I'D MURDER ALL, 
PARIS FOR YOU/ 
1-1 LOVE YOU./j ~* 



OH, STOP 
WIMPERING.' 

I'VE GOT TOTl 

THINK, ..A* 



PLANA 



Vsi 
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AT DUSK, WHEN YOU RING THE 
BELLS FOR EVENING VESPERS, 
WEIL SEND OUR 
MESSAGE./ 
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5UDDENLYJHE BELLS OF 
' NOTRE DAME TOLL/// 





5( YES -VICTOR HUGO'S 

ofcoiidsfXL amous ST0RV '' T HE 

MASTFB TUl4 Stf HUNCHBACK OF . . 
Kl ffll'S? BY JOVE// THAT'S 

HlnDM «f IT/1 KNOW WHERE 
( COT^EDRAL/[ T0 FIND THE 

HUNCHBACK: 




I'M SORRY. ..IT'S ONLY THAT 
YOU ARE SO BEAUTIFUL AND I 
I AM SO U6LV. . . JELL ME " 
AGAIN, ESMERALDA, YOU 

DO NOT HATE ME.. 

YOU... YOU LOVE .__ 

NOW KEEP 



YES- 
YES / 



ME 



QUIET/ 
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AH, I HAVE IT//.. WE MUST Jl 
GET A MESSAGE OUT OF -< 
FRANCE,BUT BLACK X 15 VERY 

CLEVER. HE KNOWS I'M UP TO 
SOMETHING AND 15 PROBABLY 
ONMYTRAIL...77/£ BELLS... \ 

_ WE BELLS OR 
*«HMSfc3fc— ^ NOTRE, 

DAME// 




MEANWHILE.BtACKX AND BATU 
SCOUR THE CITY FOR A TRACE 

OF THE STRANGE KILLER. . . . 



.IF INFORMATION LEAKS 
OUT THAT THE AMBASSADOR'S 
SECRETARY WAS KILLED, 
THE WHOLE PEACE 
MISSION Wll 



FAIL 
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AMERICAN CONSUL A T PARiS . . . 



I MUST RND THAT] (HUNCHBACK, 
HUNCHBACK AND f-^HMM... 
CLEAR UP THE MYSTERY 
OF HAWKEN5' MURDER 

BEFORE THE 

PEACE 

CONFERENCE/ 
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^ THERE IS A STORY IN PARI' 
ABOUT THE HUNCHBACK WHO 
RINGS THE BELLS IN NOTRE 
DAME CATHEDRAL. HE'S SUPPOSE 
TO BE A DIRECT DESCENDENT 
THE FAMOUS^HUNCHBACK OF 
NOTRE DAME,'C?UASIMODO.UE 
MAY BE OUR MAN.GET YOUR 
PISTOL AND COME ON /WE 

CAN'T LET THE POLICE IN 
ON THIS/ 



i I'l 




■'/! 




MEANWHILE, IN THE BELFRY OF NOTRE DAME. . 




THE MESSAGE'S BEEN SENT, 
NOW 5TOP THOSE INFERS 

5, I'M GOING 
DEAF/-' 





KNEW YOU WERE MIXED UP 
IN THIS/THI5TIME.MADAM 
DOOM.YOU'RE'MIXEDUPIN 
MURDER/, 



NO-NO 
DIDN'T 
DO IT; 



V 
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I •• 



"Si- 



: - * , / ; 



LOVE YOU/I'VE ALWAYS LOVED 
YOU/ MARRY ME.AND LET US 
GIVE UP THIS FIGHTING/ I 
KNOW YOU LOVE 










i kill your you 

STEAL MY 
ESMERALDA.' 




ITWASTHEHUNttF 
BACK/ HE KILLED 
HAWKEN5/ PLEASE, 
LISTEN TO 




THE HUNCHBACK 5PRING5. ~~Tj 




blac k; K COUNTERS withahupper! 
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mtsmmmmm. • ;i iBUTCAMEs^NGitttfrR 





AND ONCE MORE. MAPAM POOMI I 
ELUDES BLACK X f 



WELL,C0N5UL,ATTyE5, NOW 

LEAST WE GOT •«► PEACE 
THE MURDERER/^NEGOTIATIONS 
.THE HUNCH BACK UCAN CONTINUE'- 
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MASTER, DOOM 

LADY GET AWAY 
AGAIN.MFSHE 
NOT HAVE GUN 
YOU WOULD 
CATCH HER, 
YES?, 



THAT GUN 

WAS 
EMPTY, 

BATU/^ 



-hrijl 




AT THAT MOMENT, &LA CK X AND 
TH E O THERS A RkTvE •«iii|§fg l 

HVe got your QUis'Isz/iSr^/ 

SO STAY WHERE YOU 

ftAREM'M LEAVING,^ 

GOODBYE.' 
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WHAT HAPPENED U NOT UNU5UAL; 
OVER THERE ,BATU?/THE LOVEBIRD 
BLK.KK HASN'T rVDOES NOT SING 
5AID A WORD IN ) \ WHEN MATE 

S FLOWN 
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Follow Espionage with The Black X each month in SMASH COMICS. 














THAT FELLOW 15 IN 
AN AWFUL 

HURRY TO fTTHE RAIMENTS 
GET HERE, JR OF THE BALTHER 
ABDUL.', 



JAI 




m 
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1HI5 fathep 
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I by Pou/dl ' RobttitS 





OUR SHEIK, BENIABOU. 
15 DEADAND HI5 
> SUCCES50R 
WAIT5TO Bl 
CROWNED/ 




AS THE RULER OF ALL THE 
TRIBES, FATHER, YOU 
WILL HAVE TO JWyec 
GO AT ONCE.' ^^ r "' 





HO.' HASSAN, 5PUR 
YOUR HORSE,' YOU 
RIDE LIKE 

AS5^?;f/U5TEN 



tfVAV 



. -■ V- -'.V 
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TO THE 



^MOTHER^pupiljell m5 

TEACHER HOW TO RIDE 



h \. /■"■■■ 
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JUST BECAU5E I AM 

A WOMAN, I CAN'T 

BE THE RULER OF MY 

TRIBEM WAS THE FIRST 
BORN, BUT NO.' THAT YOUNG 
SPRIG OF A BROTHER 
WILL GET THE 

rim ira ~i CROWN.' 
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AH/BUTIFTHATY0UN6 
BROTHER WAS-ER-TO MEET, 
WITH AN'ACCIDENXTHEN 

YOU WOULD BE QUEEN' 
PERHAPS IT CAN BErj^^ 
ARRANeED-raiiKrT-^V.^- 

FOR A 
PRICE.' 
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APPROACH I 
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LOOK, ABDUL.' MIHEREARETWO 
ARABS STEALING/? MEN ON ci. 

AWAY INTO r-rSl ONE HORSE. - 

THE Jxrtmi' MHMM/ 
NIGHT/ 






AFTER AN HOUR OF HARD RIDING 
ABDULAND HASSAN WATCH THE' 

MEN FROM A HIGH LEDGE, , .4 



[THEY'VE GOT THE 
BOY, BEN I ABOU' 




YOUR SISTER PAID ME A 
LARSE SUM TO KILL YOU, 
AB0U7S0 RECITE YOUR 
KORAN/IN A 
NUTEYOU 






DIE/ 



/ 



» 
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ru 
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WE MUST DO 
SOMETHING, 
QUICKLY/ 



YOUR GUN.HASSAN. 
YOU MAY HIT THE 
BOY BUT IT'S OUR 
ONLY CHANCE/ 




MEANWHILE, ALI BEY AND HlSr i 
RETINUE ARE GREETED BY THE 
PEOPLE OF BALTHAZAR. . 



ABOU BENI H IS DEAD. 




TOO? 




ES.UNCLE. KILLED 
YE5TERDAY BY/ 
CRAZED HORSE 



WE 



BURIED HIM AT 
SUNSET 




r SUCHAFINEBOY,TOO.' 
KISMET IS CRUEL/ NOW 
lYOU ARE THE ONLY T . 
CHILD LEFT,ANITRA/ 



**1T*V** 'V. 



K ^F 
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YES, UNCLE, AMD NOW YOU 

SHALL HAVE TO MAKE < 
ME THE RULER /I SHALL 
WEAR THE CROWN 

OF&AITHER.'. 

YOU 



ALWAYS WANTED 

THE CROWN, 

DIDN'T 

YOU? 



I BACK IN THE HILLS... 



m 





ASTHE SHOT SINGS THROUGH THE 
COLD MORNING AIRJHEASSAS5IM 
RAHDIZ.CRIES OUT AND SLUMPS TO 
THE EARTH.DEAf 




JUMPING ON HIS HORSE,BETH- 




FILTH OF SWINE/ YOU 

I SHOULD BE FRIED IN OIL 
FOR TRYING TO KILL BEN I 

A60U 






OH, YOU WANT HIM BACK 
EH, 616 NOSE? WELL -*l 
HERE TAKE HIM 'Ms 








I (HO! HO/ NICE T05S, HASSAN/ 
TO' YOUR HORSE, HURRY/ 
WE MUST 6 ET BACK/ 




IF ANITRA IS CROWNED 'FORE 
WE GET THERE, OUR WORK*! 




INHERROOMATTHefiALACE,: , 
ANITRA PONS THE REGAL K0BE5 ..1 



IN AN HOUR I SHALL 
E QUEEN 




\MIDMUCH t „ 

'RINCE^SHEIKSANOTRIBl 

\THER IN THE MOSQUEf 





KDOOR I 





MY UNWORTHY COUSIN ANITRA 

jj PLANNED HIS DEATH, SO 
1 THAT 5HE WOULD GAIN 

THE POWER SHE CRAVED.} 
EH, ANITRA? 
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HH 
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yes/yEs/iTs 

TRUE.' GIVE ME;. 
THAT KNIFE/ 




, 



(A TIMELY SHOT, HASSAN/ 

ifeSSaSHE V/ASAN EVIL ) 

Ufa- ■■■■ ■■ V ^ woman rJZm 



WOMRN? 
BAH 



r 



WOMAN/ 




(PRINCEABDUL?ICOME 

FROM SHEDAREZ.FARTO 
THE EAST, TO ASK YOU R 

AID. MYFATHER'SSHEEE 
ARE BEING 

STOLEN,' 



\ 



,1*1 



L& 



YOU LITTLE BRAT.' YOU ARE) 

THE CAUSE OF 1 — 

MY GRIEF/ YOU'I 
NEVER RULE 

BALTHER/i 





AN HOUR LATER, ALI BEY PLACES 
THECROWNONBENI ABOU'S 
HEAD, AMID SHOUTS OF JOY. . . 




I'M GLAD IT'S OVER. THESE 
THINGS BORE ME.' 
P55T, HASSAN/ WHAT A 
BEAUTY. 'SHE'S COMING 
JH IS WAY£r 




WE FEAR THAT 
AHMED.THE BEDOUIN; 
IS THE THIEF.' - " 
CRUELER MAN 
EVERLIVED.SOIF 



; Sr 



C 




fHO/ YOU INSULT ME.' 
ABDUL FEARS NO-l 
ONE/ HASSAN, 

WE LEAVE FOR M\ 
5HEDAREZ 
AT 
ONCE' 




More of Abdul The Arab in the August issue of SMASH 







YOU KNOW, «-S.GK, SUPER 
DAVEmSOMEWHERE) reporter 



IM TMIS CITY 
SOMETHING 

8KB is 

HAPPENING 
TONIGHT./ 



'...AMD 

'HILE you 

ARE HUNTIN6 
.TROUBLE, ILL 
BE CATCHING 
SOME SLEEP/ 



;s/i 



■■**/ 





KLV A SCREAM 



EC^STHROli©H^HE; : 

DARK TWISTING ALLEYS 
OF CHINATOWN,,, 





RACING IN THE DIRECTION 
OP THE SCREAM,CHIC TRIPS 
OVER AW OBSTRUCTION... 






IT CAME FROM HERE- AH 
A SECRET KJOR-ANP 

OPEN/ HERE r eo/, 



/ 




...AND AT THE OTHER ENP 
OF THE TUNNEL... 





DODeiNQ UNDER THE LUNGING 

KNIPE, CARTER LANDS A 

PVNOMITE RIGHT ON THE 

WOULD-BE KILLER'S JAW.,. 



****! 






SWEET 
DREAMS 



ifl 



" A " Jj " 



DON'T YOU KNOW IT'S 
IMPOLITE TO PULL A 
KNIFE ON A STRANGER/ 
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'lllllffP' i ' Ui i U"M, v:.,:. j, ni.'l. 

CHIC CONTINUES THROUGH 
mm THE TUNNEL..||||§§ 



mmn 




NO I HAVEN'T/ 
II THAT MUST BE. THEM 5ft 
L GETTING ABOARD 

1»THAT FREIGHTER/ Wtt 









I 'If 







POWERFUL STROKES TAKE 

CHIC TO THE SIDE OF THE 

BOAT... 




HE CLIMBS THE ANCHOR 

CHAIN AND SLIPS' OUIETLV 

DOWN THE PECK.. 





>i'!*? 



WITH ANGER, CHIC 



GIRL'S GUARD.., 

i|«,ii — — — 1 — - 

TALK/ AND TALK QUICK/ 

WHY DID YOU KILL SUN 

YEN AND KIDNAP HIS 
DAUGHTER ? 





WHO 

| you ? 



> 









■ V.J 



I AM FU CHANG/ 

..IT IS UNWISE FOR 
OCCIDENTAL TO 

PRY INTO AFFAIRSI 
OF CHINATOWN/ 



mm 
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IT IS INDEED TOO BAD M 
THAT SUN YEN DIE RATHER 
THAN REVEAL HIDING 
PLACE OF RARE JEWELS/ 
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CHANG/ 



/WHAT ASTORV/WOW/y 
IF THERE WAS ONLY <te 
A PHONE OM THIS TUB, 

If /might r STATE -1 

f (THIS IS NO TIME/ 
. \ i ;$J FOR COMEDY/ f 
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■HEY.' WHAT'S Y OPEN SEA 
THIS.. WE'RE J GOOD 
AAOVIWG/rf PLACE TO 

DISPOSE OF 

PROWLERS 



o o 



tr i. 




SLIPPING SILENTLY 
THROUGH THE FOG, THE 
FREIGHTER PUTS OUT TO 



t • • 



* * ******* 



CHIC AND THE CH.NESE 
GIRL ARE HELD 

PRISONERSIiELOW D^K. 



VERy FOOLISH OF 
YOU TO FOLLOW TOY LIN, 
NOW WE WILL BOTH DIE.' 



YOU'RE SAFE-AS 
LONG AS YOU 
DON'T REVEAL 
VOUR FATHERS 

SECRET/ 
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SPEAK/ OR W* TWILL 
SUFFER THE /NEVER BETRAY 
BURNING >(MY HONORABLE 
AGONVOF >|. FATHER'S 

THE WHIP/ M SECRETS/ 
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YOU SHALL HAVE THE 
HONOR OF WITNESSING 
TORTURE METHODS OF 
CHANG.. BEFORE VOU 
ARE PUT TO DEATH/ 
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ATPlirHAKK^^fiwJllME 



LASH SINGING THROUGW 
THE AIR... 



CHIC LOSES HIS TEMPER AT 

THE SIGHT OF THE CRUEL 
TORTURE... 
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m change men IlUleSS 

^BPT.NOTWN© HUMAN: % 
WITHSTAND THE BLAST! 
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DRIVING THE CHINESE OUT OF 

THE ROOM/ CH IC CRAWLS OUT 

OF A PORTHOLE TO 

MOMENTARY SAFETY/ 

mwm: 
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THE PARTY'S OVER, 

CHAN©/ THROW DOWN 

YOUR GUNS...HERE 

COMES THE COAST 
GUARD/ 



/ 




THE CREW OF THE CUTTER 
BOARDS THE FREIGHTER,, 



CARTER/ 1 Y YOU'RE JUStI 

MIGHT HAVE>> IN TIME/ -f 

KNOWN I'D /CAPTAIN/ HOW'S 

FIND YOU < V POR A LIFT 
HERE/ j VTO SHORE? 
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SAY THERE WAS A BATTLE 
BETWEEN THE COAST 
GUARDS AND A BUNCH 

OF CHINKS LAST NIGHT 






AND 
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VEAH, I'M WRITING 
THE STORY NOW. 
I WAS THERE/ 
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I CAN'T FIGURE IT 
OUT/ WHERE TROUBLE 

IS, YOU FIND CARTER... 

AND WHERE CARTER 

IS, YOU FIND TROUBLE/ 
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Another exciting adventure of Chic Carter in the August issue of SMASH COMICS. 






/OH BOY/ AN INVITATION TO 
THE MOVIE STARS' ANNUAL DIN- 
NER /G-GOSH/ 
, ^ JVIAYBE I CAN GET 
/ # ^ViACOUPLA -< 

UT06RAPH5 




I ALWAYS WANTED TO 
MEETTHE LOVELY HEROINES. 
OF THE MOVIES IN 
PERSON .'AT 




/IT SAY5 TO BRING ALONG Kb 



ANOTHER 
CELEBRITY 

LIKE MV5ELE 
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'rut- 
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in. 



HI 



BUT WHO TO BRING? 
I DON'T KNOW 

MANY PEOPLE! 

HERE IN 

HOLLVW00D] 
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I'LL DOA GOOD 
SCRUBBING JOB ON 
yOU, ARCHIE... AFTER 
ALL .YOU'RE GOING 
TO MEET HOLLYWOOD!) 
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BEST/ 
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YOU'VE GOT SUCHXbREAKFAST/;; 

> -i ARTISTIC -*3p- IS -s^ 

YES,UEDYti HANDS,MRA501VEDM 
HAS BEAUTKfe O'TOOLE.k •' ■' lAlM. 
FUL HANDS/ 



y ^\ 



1 1 , 



IN THE DAYS OF 

WHO ARE YOUifTHE CZAR I VAS 

AND WHAT DO> COUNT K050TSKI 
WANT?J7P DOTSINUFF. .NO 

I AM A BUTLER.' 
PUOOEY/.' 
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/DUKE DAIRY/ HE 
MUST BE A NOBLEMAN, 
BUT WHAT A STRANGE CARRIAGE 
HE RIDES IN/j 



stiffs ^r^iyKirAS^- ^**_ 













GET A SHINE 
O' COURSE, „ 

BOSS.'NOTHIN' 
LIKE IT TO 

BRIGHTEN YO' 
SPIRITS/. 




iWHISTLE 
WHILE YO' 

WORK r 



y-' 



WHAT A CHEERFUL 
SOUL/. 
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/VAS5AH/ PAT'S WHY DEYAIL 

CALLS ME 'SNOWDRIFT'.KINGO: 
DE BOOTBLACKS^ 




MR.CLOCKS 6ABLLEACBEAUTIFUL/ 
SPLENDID^— L -^JlS DAT YEREARS,OR)(SHE MAKES 
iDEA,MY CHICKADEEJMS IFATAXI WITH <e» MY MOUTH 
~ DOORS] Si WATER/ 

OPEN 




ANNOUNCING MR. 

ARCHIE O'TOOLE 

AND HIS 

GUEST/. 






YES,FOLK5,MEEf) 

REAL ROYALTY ^ 

'SNOWDRIFT/IOWISaW. 
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Archie OToole appears each month in SMASH 
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....AND DON'T 
ARGUE WITW 
ME ...NOW. 
6ET ; 

GO\NG/ 



OK AY... OK AY... 
YOU'RE THE 

DOCTOR.! 




50 I'VE AN YA0UR.TO GET 
ABOARD "WE ATLANTIC CUPPER. 
WVTH /AY EQUIPMENT AND 
SOUND MACHINE MAN/ / 
HECK....HESWES __S 
ME A PAIN ]~^ 

IN THE NECK! xr^^S^ 
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WeLL,ANDY...TH\S j IT LOOKS LIKE 
\S INDIA^LAND^MONTANA 

OF MYSTERY ANDl_- T'ME/ 

EXCITEMENT.' r .. .... __ 

, y 

■ 



» 



well/ well/Tywat's r\&ht, 

flash fulton, [sir lawrence, 
the newsreeu) what's all 

ACE/ ___^THE RUAAPUS 

ABOUT ? 





MY BOY. .YOU WOULDN'T BEUEVE 
ME IF I TOLD YOU / THERE'S A 
PATROL LEAVING FOR MADEIRA.... 
AVILL.AGE THAT HAS BEEN , 

WIPED OUTBY...WELL...\F 
YOU WANT PICTURES THAT 
WILL MAKE YOUR. 
HA\R STAND ON 
END. ..GO WITH 
THEM/ 




"WATS WHAT T STHERE ARE 
FLEW HALF WAY ) TWO HORSES 
AROUND THE f-'OVER. THERE 
I WORLD FOR,.' J K= YOU WANT To 
...._ USE.THE.tA! 

I .■ -,■**. U -*"■ 

1 / vlk. 1 ' 
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T6MMY...WE HANE J AIN'T HE 

A YANKEE J-^PRfcTTY/:. 
CAMERAMAN) PARDON JAB, 

WVTH US/r— 'BUT WOULD 

YOU L\KE A CUP . 
OF TEAS 
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J AHOY BE6\M THE\R 
'R\PHfe THE PAT ROW GROUP. 



lV WHY, YOU TE A-S\PP\NG 

LIMEYS*/ FOR TWO CENTS I'D 
PULL YOU OFF THOSE FUNNY 
BURROS AND MOP UP 
THE PLACH WYTvA , 

YOU.' 




AN' THESE Am'T/*. TWEY'RE: 

BURROS ^sr-^BURROS.... 

OR. DO VOU WANT 
TO MAKE 

SOMETH\N& 

OF \T / 



NE\THER.... 
THEY'RE 
'ORSES.' 
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N AW ...YOU ««L I'M TOMMY 

POWDER PUFF... A WILSON AND 
I WAS JUS' TRYINy "WIS ft STEVE 

T'F\ND OUT r / MALOHE...YOU 
WHAT YOU'RE ) DONT HAVE TO 
MADE OF / o-'TELL US WHO YOU 

ARE ....WEVE SEEN 

/ 7 /, 1/1M- "\« YOUR NEWSREELS! 
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WE X... 

L-LOOKf 




A SKELETON... . WES... A MEMBER 
OF A RECENTLY,/ OF THE LAST 
KILLED MAN \ ) PATROL WAT WAS 

SENT OUT... POOR 
FELLOW/ 
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[THAT'S WHAT WE'RE UP AGMVVbT. 
...A BAND OF MORRO CANNASAL 
TR\BESMEN ... WHO FjEL\EVE 
THAT THE ONLY WAV THEY CAN 
6ET TO THE\R HEAVEN \S EY 
K\LL\N6 EVERYONE 
WHO DOESNT 
BEL\EVE AS 
THEY DO/ 




GOOD NIGHT/ f YOU'VE SEEN 
I NEVER ^AAOTHXNe YET / 

THOUGHT \T'D)CMON...WEHAVE 

BE AWTh\N6 \T0 MAKE MAOE\RA 
UKE TH\S.' ,V BEFORE SUUSET.' 






ER .. . NOTHING / .PKTURES...PHO0E* ! 
HAND ME A COUPLE OF GUNS 

STEVE...50ME0NE , ' 

ELSE CAN TAKE 7W- WHAT'S 
PICTURES OF /L TH' 




JUST LET ME GET A PEEK 
ATONE OF TUESE a d 



MORRO v—r ^ DRAW 

FIENDS tjf* YOUR GUNS 



AND D\SMOUNT, 
MEN'. 




AS THE PATROL DEMOUNTS, A 
MORRO ON ONE OF THE ROOFS 
RAISES A STR ANGE-LQ0tt\N6 Ate / 




FLA'SH SEESTHE TR\BF_5MAN 
ON THE ROOF AND F\RE ?>.... 
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T^'ooes.- 










HE'S SHOUTiN OROER^ 

TO AT 1 ACK -^—--^C WON 

Wb! m^AMT YOU 0065, , 

.(WE'RE WWT\N©! 

, _. 




COME OUT IN ""\ THERE'S 
THE OPEN.WHERE; ANOTHER 

WE CAN SEE J^ CUE FOR, 




THEY'RE ALL *N RIGHT! QUICK.,., 
OVER THE PLACE/I TO THE TOP 

STEVE.. ..WE'D J OF THAT 
BETTER TAKE ) BUILDING / 
COVER./ 
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OH/ OH/ HELLO, 




HE&E'S A PRESENT 

for you 






LAY OFF, I NO/ THEY'RE JANM... 
FELLAS... L-JM MEAT// LET 
I SAW THE/AW-, *— -7* ME 
FIRST/ _ 





WOW.' HOW 
MANY DID 
WE SET ? 



■■AWHVft 



ABOUT 
F\FT"// MAKE 

your suues 

COUNT, ME+4! 
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FLASH, STEVE AND TDM W 
WHEEL SUDDENLY, AND 
CHARGE OVER THE WALL AT 




SO M3U ST\U_ 

WANTA PLAY, 




OF CLASHING ARMS . Atl " v 
SHOUTS, Tf4E MEN fV 



fiiiiftfjtf 





HOT D06 / SO I 6ET A CRACK 
AT THE LAST ONE .' 



T^i.fffliJfLin in 





THE F\R\N&'S BTOPPEO..A.OOKSJ 

LIKE THE OTHERS j d 

TOOK TO THE jS S-5AY..., w 

H\LLS ' _ ht— y I FORGOT ... . 

WHERE'S SIOEWCK 

AND^? 




HERE, FLASH,' H ANDY/A 

t G-GOT PICTURES J VOU'RE L 

OF THE WHOLE /-^SETTtN<3 

MESS / , — rS SMARTER. 

EVERY OAV/ 
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BUT, STILL VOO I I'LL SAV.CTH\S 
BETTER SAVE J WAS ^UST 
VOUR F\LM r-^ES/ER^ DAY 
FOR «dOME (ROUTWESTUFE... 
REAL. SVV3T5AWE N A\IEN»T 
FLASH ,' 1 SEEN REAL. 

TROUBLE 
VET / 
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LOWELL, OUR COMPANY WANTS 5 
EXCITfNG PICTURES, BUT THEV 
PONTWANTME TO BECOME A 
DEAD HERO/ SO THE SOONER I 
LEAVE HERE,, 

THE BETTER/ /n ,...__„, 

I'LL TAKE MY/f » 
ADVENTURE v ^ "' 
SOMEWHERE 
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Another thrilling episode of Flash Fulton in the August issue of SMASH COMICS. 



COME CLEAN 
NOW SON -WHO 
BUSTED THAT 
JAR OF JAM ? 
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YOU AIN'T 

^SiltS? MUCH OF A 
" FIGHT FAN - 

ARE YA ? 
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OKAY- 

THERE'S 

YOUR 

REPORT 
CARD/ 
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5RAB IT /- 

THEN WE'LL 
GO OVER AN' 

BUTTER 
YOUR 

SIDEWALK / 
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Mid ' ^> 



•Uritt'l, 
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J3L 



HAVE 

YOU 
SOT A, 

PENNY 
2 






ER- 
-YES, 
I HAVE- 
WHY? 



WE WANNA 

FLIP IT 

T'SEE WHICH 
OF US SETS 

YOUR 

ICE CREAM 
CONE 
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JUNIOR, 

STOP PULLING 
THE DOG'S 
TAIL J 
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Buy SMASH COMICS each month from your regular nowsdoalor. 
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WAYNE 
BEID. 



WITH 

HUGH HAZZARD 



HUGH HA2ZAQD, W/TH '7HE AID \ 

OF HIS INDESTRUCTIBLE IRON ' 
MAN, WAS BECOME THECOUNTRY5 

ACE CO/ME BUSTS*?. IN HIS HOME 

HE IS BROUGHT TO HIS FEET sV 

A Ne\VS FLASH — --- 



B? 

^ JUST A FEW MINUTES 

* /\GO THE PEOPLE 3 SANK 
WAS ROBBED OF 25,000 
DOLLARS -THE BANDITS 
SHOT THEIR WAY 
TO FREEDOM — 



^ 



^^ 




^ IMMEDIATELY AFTER THE 
ROBBERY, POLICE WERE - 
TIPPED OFF WAT THE GANG 
WAS HEADING 
NORTH ON THE 

SKYLINE 
HI OH WAY IN 
A GREEN 
SEDAN/ 




ILL SEE 
IP I CAN HEAD 
THEM OFF/ 
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P A MACHINE <SUN ON THE 
FLOOR OF THE CAR— IT'S 
THEM /--I'LL 
GET UP 
AHEAD AND 
BLOCK 
THEM r <H 
OFF! 
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WHATS THE 

REASON FOR 

THI9f 




THE REST 
OF THE 
GANG AQE 
GONNA ROB 
THE GOVERNMENT 

WAREHOUSE OF A 
MILLION IN GO Lb 
BULLION 

TONIGHTt 




PRETTY CLEVER f- 

NOW, YOU'RE 

COMING WITH NO /DON'T 

ME-tss^ J TOUCH ME* 





DEAD! -PROBABLY D/ED 

^ OF FRIGHT, 

POOR J 

FELLOW* 









WHAT TH'-ft- 

WHO APE VOOi 

WHAT DO VOU 

WA/VT ?? 





I- I'M 
HIM f 




NO yOU'&E NOTi(f 
VOOQ ACTIONS 
AREN'T THOSE' OF A 
MAN WHO HAS 
^NOTIFIED THE POUCE 
r f \ T ^ AT M ,s WAREHOUSE 

iU^gfekri WAS &°& BED -~ 

\ 

Bl^PflTl;/ .-.I:.'.,!!., :>-■■>• 









--AND AS /.O/VG AS VOC 
WANNA KNOW SO MUCH 

I'LL TELL you THE 

QEST- 



p ■■ ■ 
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- THE BOSS LEFT ME 
HE(2E TO BLOW THfS 

PLACE UP— AND //V ABOUT 
TWO M/NUTES, THAT'S 

JUST WHAT'S 
GONNA 

HAPPEN - 




THE QEASON IM TELLING 
WOO THIS IS BECAUSE I'M 

GONNA FILL VOC FULL 

OF LEAD 
AND LEAVE 

you 

HE.QE - - 





b&^£ 





THE BULLETS NAVE NO 
EFFECT ON THE I DON MAN 





LET ME GO-THfS 
PLACE WILL BLOW 
UP IN A FEW 
SZCOND3 f ; 



WNEDE 5 

LAPGO'S 

HIDE- 




37 BROOM 

stqeet-let me 
out a heqe- 
we'll be 

BLOWN TO 








NOW 70 
PAY LAQGO 
A VISIT — 





WITHOUT STOPPING, BOZO 
CQASUES THQOUGhi THE WALL 
OF Th4E BUILDING 








y ; ?m> ; ffiwmx&/srzs' ?ra§ 









JAMS HIS HAND OVEQ THE 
MUZZLE Of= THE WEAPON- 



-AND WITH 7HE NEXT S, 

tTHE " ■ 







THE IQON MAN CRASHES^ 
POWNWAQD'TVTHE FLOO& 



aBflss, ■. ■■■".•■ ■ , .-i r ?" 




-* wheqe's the gold you 

STOLE raOM THE GOVERN- 
MENT y&AQE HOUSE TONf0HT{ 





the thugs hand reaches 
foq, and passes a 

Button — — 

pt ^ r; f .. „ ■■■■ ■ $ ; «_™ 




A TgAP~POO& G/V^S N WAV 
BENEATH THE! WEIGHT OF 
7>/£" /tfQ/V MAN^~- 



^ /VOW 7c? GET TWe 
GOLD AND - 
SCRAM- ^f 



MEANWHILE, THE QOBOT 
BATTERS AW Ay AT THE: 

THICK WALLS OF HIS CEUL-ri 



"'/;■ 






we N£XT Q/X^Hp;f^ ' 



TO ^iiz^* ■=* 



AT THE POOC^FJtWE^c^^.^ - 



|QON MAN. 




ilY.V-if'Vf-i W . li ■ mi ----- , ,, , 

More of Hugh Hazzard ond Bozo The Robot in the August issue of SMASH COMICS. 










IF HE GETS.AWAY WITH 

THAT I'LL BE THE LAUGH 

ING STOCK 
OF THIS 

TOWN/ 
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AH.SO/ BUT IN THIS 
CASE THE LAUGHINGI 
STOCK WILL BE THE 
STUMBLING BLOCK 




(THEN Y3U HAVEJ^-— ^-— ^ 
^AN IPEA? > ^ f ^ ES/BuTWE l- 

WILLNEEDA 
, v HEAW STEEL 
•e WSPRING FROM 

THIS JUNK 4 
YARD/ 



r A\ 



' ill I- 



I'LL HIDE IN SAFE..WHEN EEL. 
OPEN IT, THIS SPRING WILL f 
CATAPULT ME OUT UPON HIM? 
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|THE NEXT NIGH"*! 



S^ 




AFTER 
THE 



ARE 

out; 

THE 

EEL 






&SAFE ain'tvSAFE when 

I'M AROUND.. .AH, ONE 

MORE TURN 
AND... 






HA! THE NEWSPAPERS^ I 
FORGOT TO MENTION A 

THAT IM AN ELECTRIC 






HELLO, ACME MACHINE 

COMPANY?. ..I 
W^/li :i | VvVOULD LIKE 
" / r ^17" SOME WORK 

DONE AT MY 
HOME... NOW 
LISTEN. 



s?> 



...AND AS YOU SEE, CHIEF, *J 
THE EEL WILL NOT ESCAPE 
THROUGH MY WINDOWS AS 

THEY ARE 



<:■■ 
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AT WUM 




CLO 





AH SO/ I'LL PULLTHIS 
SWITCH... THEN WE 
HURRY DOWN 

BACK 




ISEE/EELTRY^f^Ff" 1a 



TO RUN DOWN b/J 
UP-MOVING 
STAIRS WHICH 
PROVE TO BE /sf. llm 
ESCALATOR ^%<% 

THAT I HAD 

INSTALLED 

r ^YESTERDAY///? 



</< 
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HEH H EH. THANKS FOR 
THE INFORMATIONAL 
USE TJiE STAIRS, YOU 




FIRST EEL/?£/MSOU" 
ON WUNCLOO...NOW 

WUN CLOO TAKES 
THE RUN OUT , 



m 



7\ 
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WHY, 
HE'LL 
GET 

SO C^ 



'U 



'{/ 



TIRED j&$ 



r THAT HE'LL «f ^ 
CAPTURE 
.HIMSELF, 




Wun Cloo, The Defective Detective, appears each month in SMASH COMICS. 




I fAAN/^ LATER... IN THE HILLS 



OUTSIRE- THE CITY.., S ; 




PROFESSOR DIXON HAS 
BEEN LIVING WITH THEM 
FOR A YEAR NOW, STUDYING 
INDIAN LIFE -I'M GOING 
TO TAKE OVER HIS ROUTINE 

WORK! 









W THANKS, 
STRANGER - 
YOU CERTAINLY 
SAVED MY LIFE- 

I'M DOCTOR 
GRAY. .THIS IS 
MRS GRAY ! 




MY NAME'S 

GIRTH - 

MY MAN 

AND I 

ARE LOOKING 

FOR THE 
MAYAN INDIAN 
VILLAGE ! 



FINE , DOCTOR 

WE CAN JOIN 

? 
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(hmm... it seem5 the g-men 
(are baffled -somehow a { 
{sabotage ring 15 getting ) 
'information from someone j 
regarding canal activ/ ties 
but hou>?~ even all indian 

villages. ! 

are under 

CLOSE 
WATCH- 







THERE IT IS , FOLKS- 
THE MAYAN INDIAN VILLAGE 
THEY STILL LIVE PRIMITIVELY 
V AS. THEJR ANCESTORS DID ! 
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THIS IS THE AAAIN PARTV., 
OF THE OTY-MY 
QUARTERS ARE p^li 
JU5T BEYOND 
Ja, THAT HILL! 
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^ 50-THEY'VE ENTERED 
THAT INDIAN VILLAGE..*, 
HMM-X WONDER IF, 
) THEY'RE JUST 
.TOURISTS - 




-AND YET, THERE'S. A 
POSSIBILITY THEY'RE NOT! 

THE INDIANS ARE QUITE 
FRIENDLY HERE -COULD 
THEY BE IN'ON IT?? 
HMM... I WONDER- - 






THUR5TON DON5 HI5 HOOD, 
WHICH- 15 COVERED BY A 
SECRET CHEMICALTHAT MAKES 
ITS WEARER INVISIBLE... 
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GIRTH -IS A 
COLLECTOR 
OF INDIAN 
RELICS, , 

professor! 



THAT'S WHY "• 
XVE COME HERE, 
DIXON -THOUGHT 
I COULD PICK UP 
AN INDIAN IDOL! 
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HERE'5 ONE THAT WILL 
INTEREST YOU. GIRTH... 
THE INDIANS PRESENTED 
IT TO ME AS A GIFT- 
10U MAY HAVE IT' 
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WHO'S THERE?? 
—IT'S NO ONE — 
MUST BE THE WIND-' 
FUNNY-THOUGHT 
I HEARD 




SUDDENLY THE DOOR 0PEN5. 



LATERtjf WELL-THE JOB'S 

J COMPLETED-TOMORfiOWl 
Jiff GIRTH WILL BE TAKING 

1fel5V_ Y °L> AWAY, 

timer] 
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LOOK, DEAR-IS 
THE IDOL YOU 
WERE TELLING 
ME ABOUT? 






WHY.^.THEY'RE W RIGHT! AND ALSO OF 
PLANS AND M U.S. AMMUNITION PLANTS- 
MAPS OF THE Tfr SECRET PROJECTS ...ALL 
PANAMA CANAL.' X COMPILED BY SOMEONE — 

THAT MEANS ONLY 
ill ONE THING— ./, 
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-THAT WE'RE BOTH 
SPIE5, EH DOCTOR ? BUT 
NEITHER YOU NOR M3UR 
WIFE WILL LIVE TO 
.TELL IT! 
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QUICK, GIRTH /TAKE BACK 
TH&SE PAPERS AND COUNT 
'EM.... SHOULD BE FIVE- t 

WE CAN'T TAKE ANY 
CHANCES! 
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LOOK- THERE'S 

A GUN 
POINTING AT 
US.... IT'S THE 
INVISIBLE 
HOOD! 
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REACH ^ 
HIGH, f* 

YOU two! 
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WHILE I'M SUPPOSED TO BE 
STUDYING INDIAN UFE HERE, 
I'VE REALLY BEEN SENDING 

INFORMATION TO A SABOTAGE 
RING ... EACH TIME THEY 

SEND SOMEONE POSING AS 
A COLLECTOR TO PICK UP AN 

IDOL si 
WITH S 
PAPERS 

inside!! 






ASSISTANT 



I FIGURED WITH AN 
THINGS WOULD LOOK MORE 
NATURAL AND THERE WOULD 
BE NO SUSPICION FROM 
THE G-MEN- 
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HANDS UP, MR. GHOST- 

I THINK YOU CAN Fl 
THIS GUN 
IN YOUR 
BACK. 
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THEY'RE BOTH 

'OUT COLD / 

BOY/.THAT WAS 
QUICK ACTION! 



THE 
PROFESSOR- 

HE'5 
MAKING A 
GETAWAY! 
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IVE GOT SOME IMPORTANT 
WDRK ID DO -GUARD THI5 
ENTRANCE CAREFULLY- 
LET NO ONE ELBE ^- 

WE 



ENTER! 



fc. 



DO!! J 
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AS THE INVISIBLE HOOD C0ME5 
UP THE TEMPLE STAIRS... 






YOUR SPYINGCAY3 ARE OVER.l 
PROFESSOR DIXON-AND I'M * 
SURE THE INFORMATION YOU'RE 

GOING TO GIVE 
THE G-MEN WILL 
HELP THEM 
BREAK UP THE 
SABOTAGE RIN&! 
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I'LL TAKE CARE 
OF THE BAD BOYS 
THE PLACE IS YOURS, W SAY, 
GRAY TO DO ALL m^ THAT* 
THE RESEARCH r# GREAT- 
YOU WANT TQ/^iisv THANKS' 
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AT THE PROFESSORS H0U5E- 



Another episode of Invisible Justice ir* the August issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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Facing the great champion, 
joe louis, in the role of 

the underdog, godoy upset 
all the dope by staying 
the 15 rounds and giving 
louis one of his toughest 

FIGHTS/ 
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AH HEARD OF MEN 

STAYING LOW TO 
THE CANVAS, BUT 
THIS GUY'S UNDER 

IT/ 
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WE SOUTH 
AMERICAN 

IRON MAN.. 
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PAT WUZN'T 

AN EVEN TRAPE 
AMD YOU KNOW 
IT GODOY/ 
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I CAN'T GO DOWN FROM THEM 
LIL' LOVE TAPS, JOE.. THE 
FANS'LL THINK WE, 
AIN'T ON 
TH' LEVEL.' 
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Twice /n 1937 godoy turned back 

tough tony galento..wh i ch proves 

he can trade punches evenly 

WITH A SLUGGER AS WELL AS A BOXER.. 



In the louis 
bout, ar.tu ro 

STOPPED 

SEVERAL OF 
JOE'S 

'SUNDAY" 

PUNCHES.. 
J BUT HE 
KEPT BORING IN! 



SMASH COMICS is the "tops" in monthly comic magazines. 





BUT DISGUISE IS AN IMPORTANT 
ITEM IN THE DETECTIVE 




DISGUISES -HUH -PHILPOT 
SHOULD USE SCIENTIFIC 
METHODS LIKE THE UP- 
TO-DATE SLEUTHS! 




WHERES PHILPOT 
VEEP?" I'M THE 

MANAGER OF 



^W 




I SHOULD SAY SO f OUR. . 

MANEATIN6 GORILLA HAS 

ESCAPED "HE'S A TERROR.- 
NOBODY IS SAFE WHILE 
HE'S LOOSE J — HE'S A 




I'M THE AS I NINI AN 
AMBASSADOR- WHERE 

EESITZE PHILPOT? 

TARRIBLB 
THING HAVE 
HAPPEN .' 
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hfBENG EES VEESIT MB 
INC06NEET0-T AN 1 VOT 
HA PPEN ? — SO MB CROOK 

HE STEAL K&eN6~ 

Keehte ees gone- 

VANISH! -____ 

PHILPOT 
ISN'T, 

t&\ here/ 
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8 AH.' i- rso TO POLEECE 
ZEN I DECLARE WAR- 
ZEN I COMMIT SUICIDE 1 . 





HELLO.;, 
POOL „ 
ROOM ?- 
IS VEEP <j 
THERE?- 
NO-. 



HI HO, T'M THE K/NG 
OF ASININIA*- I'M 

SHORT ONE 
AMBASSADOR / 




HE WAS JUST HERE It PIFFLE 

LOOKING FOR YOU-- 
■ SAY, YOUR 
MAJESTY. THERE'S 
A MAN-EATING 

GORILLA 

LOOSE IN THIS 
CITY/ 




r^ HELLO 

'BRENNER'S 
BAR AND 

GRILL'? 
IS PHILPOT 
VEEP THERE? 
NO? OH, 
I'LL BET THAT 

GORILLA GOT 
HIM / 




HELLO* CHUMfr-UUSTBT A 
k/N6 ANPAN AMBASSAgpR*—* 

HAVE Y'GOT 
SOMBTHMG FOR 
/NPtG££T/ON P 



m 



hU 



.* 



>H*'i- 



m 



U 



■■■: 



' '■'': 



, ^ 



LVuUi 






GOODNESS. '-HE'S FAINTED! 
WALDO, /TtS PHILPOT!— - 
I WAS ALL THOS6 
PEOPLE - x WAS 

DISGUISED/ 




THATS 
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HE LOVES DOGS- )jW%m 
I'LL DISGUISE 
MYSELF ASA 
SAINT , .. 

BEBNABPlf'. 
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-AW& SMART, TOO— I'D TAKE 
YOU NOME WITH ME BUT 
MY ROOM- 
MATE... 




-SO WE'LL OUST 
PUT YOU IN 
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•WALDO, DOESN'T 
LIKE DOGS— 





More of Philpot Veep in the August issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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AND THIS 
IS AAV D^D'6 
PHOTOGRAPHIC 
PARK. 
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AW ELEPHANT 

NEVER FORGETS 

\OU--6UT WHAT 

DOES WE DO ABOUT 

IT ? -W£V« £VEV 

6£A/DS A POST 

CASP // 
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VOU'SE LATE FOR 
SCHOOL BECAUSE 
VOU STOPPED TWO 
BOVS FROAA FIGHTING? 
THAT'S FINE! WHAT " 
DID VOU DO, TOWNS'?. 
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GET SWELL 
SKATING PRACTICE 
SCRUS6IMG TW£ 
& FLOORS FOS 
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Buy SMASH COMICS each month from your regular newsdealer. 
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LOOK AT THAT MODEL SHIP 
RESPOND/ THAT DIAL PHGNI 
PRINCIPLE DOES THE 
TBICK. . __ SuKB0OES ^ 





THAT PRETTY TOY, 
AND THE GADGET 

THAT WOEKS IT.' 








WE GOT WHAT THE CHIEF / 
WANTS, LET '5 GO/ 
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WHAT- WHERE-?? 
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f JOHN, THE A/ENGEC ^ 


VsESCAPED YESTEROAY.7 
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THIS IS MR. ARMS,. HE'S ON 
AVENGER'S *U5T?.. 






YES -AND THAT MADMAN 

SAYS HE'LL BLOW UP 

MY MUNITIONS PLANT 

BY 4 P.M. TOMORROW. 
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MR. ARMS, SOME OF 
THAT DXZL EXPLOSIVE 

WE'RE MAKINS FOR THE 

ARMY IS GONF * 
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r DONT KNOW WHAT THE* 

AVENGER WILL TRY, BUT 

HE WILL TRY SOME THING. M M. 

CAN WE DO ? 
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HE NEXT PAY,,... rS! 




I'LL KEEP THE RADIO RECEIVER 
ON . LET ME KNOW IF 
ANYTHING NEW 





WHAT'S THAT SHIP ? 6Y GOSH, 
! A GAS-POWEREP MODEL/ 




THAT^5 STRANGE/ 




LAW HEARS A HUMMING IN HIS 
RECEIVERS, FOLLOWED BY CLICKS . 



THAT'5 MY RADIO-CONTROLLEP 
MODEL / NOW TO Fl N THE 

CONTROL. STAT I ON / -»««, 
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IT % 5 IN THAT CAR 
BELOW/ 
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LOOP 70 LOCATE THBSTATIOtf 





GOING DOWN/ 
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I'VE SOT TO STOP THAT 
DIVE , IF /^V MOPEL'S 

CARRYING WHAT r 
SUSPECT--- 
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^./UV OA5HES 7V TH£ CONTROLS . 








THAT'S THE END OF 




great suns , l aw , .what 

happenep? -i^pe^t 

model plane 

I NTO THE 
AVENGER'SSHIP, 



BUT THAT EXPLOSION ?? 





YOUR MISSING 
PXI, IN MY 

STOLEN RADIO- 
CONTROLLED MOPEL 

PLANE. 




HOW PIP YOU SPOT THAT] 
MODEL AS YOURS ? -1 
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CLICKS OF 
THE CONTROL 
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More of Jphn Law in the August issue of SMASH COMICS— on sale June 19th. 




Luigi (alias Silk) Baca dimmed 
the blaring radio, took three paces 
across the room, then turned the 
music on again. The orchestra 
was interrupted by a news flash: 
Somebody had been shot; the po- 
lice were hot on the trail . . . 

Police! Silk swore softly under 
his breath. Coppers! A shiver of 
fear stole up his spine. Then he 
ground his teeth. What the heck 
had he to fear from the law? What 
was eating on his nerves? He 
snapped the radio off, slumped 
down into a big easy chair and 
picked up a magazine. 

The lamp threw his evil, furtive 
face into bold relief. Thin, spid- 
ery lines made a web around his 
thin-lipped mouth. Spidery — that 
was the word that best described 
Silk Baca. Silk. He had earned 
that moniker by being clever — 
spidery. He was clever! He had 
never fouled a job. He hadn'ti 
fouled the last one. Old Waggon- 
er was dead. The old musician 
would never again . . . 

A soft sound stole through the 
closed door. Silk jumped, breath- 
ing hard, eyes slitted. The sound 
was not repeated, but he could 
have sworn . . , He sat back and 
drew a shaky hand over his moist 
brow. Going soft! What the devil, 
Waggoner was dead, wasn't he? 

T*he dumb coppers wouldn't 
have a thing on him. He had seen 
to that, before he left the room of 
death across the hall. The old 
cleverness! Silk! They'd find the 
old man's body where it had fallen, 
his own gun in his hand. Silk's 



revolver — Silk laughed unpleas- 
antly.. Why, his gat hadn't been 
fired in months! 

• Silk permitted /himself a few 
reminiscences. But the thought of 
old Waggoner, fihe musician, kept 
recurring. The old man had been 
a favorite in the entire block. Silk 
remembered how he used to come 
tapping at his door, shyly inviting 
him over for a cup of tea. The old 
man had been lonely, he often told 

■ 

Silk. His one ambition was to 
make enough to , see his young 
nephew through the Conservatory. 
Once he had confided to Silk that 
he had saved up almost enough — 
$3000 which he kept tied in a lit- 
tle pouch around his neck. 

That night Silk thought about 
the three grand. What the devil 
good would it do to shoot the wad 
on a young punk's musical educa- 
tion? Why, with three G's he 
could set up a sweet little racket 
in Chi. Sure, that was the ticket. 
Get out of this small-town stickup 
business. Start a graft. Get in the 
big dough. He'd get that three 
thou ! 

r 

.He'd got it. It reposed in a roll 
behind a loose bit of plaster in the 
hall. And old Waggoner was dead. 
He would never play his haunting 
airs again. Never come tapping at 
the door ... 

■ 

The soft, disturbing soufid 
drifted into his room once more. 
Piano! Sure it was. And it was 

* 

that same well known number the 
old man. had always played about 
this time of evening. ■ But who 
could be. playing it? Nt> one else 



In the apartment had a piano. No 

one else but old Waggoner could 
play like that . . . ! 

The soft chords fell in the slow, 
nieasureu beat old Waggoner al- 
ways used., Gripes! 

Silk leaped up, steadied himself 
with one hand. Cold sweat beaded 
his pallid brow. No. It couldn't 
be. He wasn't superstitious. That 
stuff was out. Old Waggoner was 
stiff as a plank by now . . . 

The music ended, and a moment 
later a soft tapping came at his 
door. Silk clawed at the pocket of 
his robe, then remembered that his 
gat was in the suitcase under the 
bed. The tapping was repeated — 
just like old Waggoner would do. 

Silk's throat felt parched. His eyes 
bulged. Sweat dripped into them. 
Cold sweat. . 

He croaked, "Who's— who's 
there?" 

"It's I," came a strange, thin 
voice. "Fritz Waggoner — may I 
c6me in, please?" The door 
opened and a tall, pale youth en- 




tered hesitantly. He looked at 
Silk, frightened. 

"It's about — about Uncle John," 
the newcomer said tremblingly. 
"John Waggoner — he's — dead. 
Somebody shot him!" 

"Nuts!" snarled Silk. "Yer 
crazy, kid. I just heard the old man 
playin'!" 



"It was I playing," said Fritz. 
"I played The Last Chord/ Uncle 
John always told me if anything 
ever happened to him I was to play 
it. I did. Then I phoned the po- 
lice." 

"Phoned th'— " Silk caught 
himself in time. What had he to 
worry about? He was in the clear. 

"You — you say yer uncle is 
shot? Cripes!" 

"I came to you," the youth said* 
sadly, "because Uncle John often 
told me about you. You were his 
friend. I thought you might — " 

A loud knocking on the door 
made Silk jump in spite of himself. 
It burst open, and three plain 
clothes men entered. 

"You Luigi Baca?" one of them 
demanded. 

Silk nodded. 

"Who are you?" the man asked 
Fritz. 

The latter introduced himself. 
"He — he was my uncle," he said 
unsteadily. 

"What do you know about this, 
Baca?" the detective wanted to 
know. . * 

' "Nothin'," Silk stated bluntly. 
"I was statin' here readin' when 
this kid come in — told me about 
old John. It's — it's awful, ain't it. 

f 

One of the detectives was a 
youth hardly eighteen — Jimmie 
Christian. He was developing, 
among his many other pursuits, a 
theory of crime detection. He had • 
secured the full cooperation of the 
police department. He said quietly 
to Baca, "Got a gun ?' 

"Sure," said Baca. 

"Get it." 

Silk rummaged in the suitcase 
and came up with the weapon. The 
young man examined it carefully, 
handed it to one of the officers. 

Hasn't been fired in a long time 
evidently." 

"Naw," the other replied after 
a keen scrutiny of the shiny barrel, 
inside and out. "Clean as a 
whistle." 

Jimmie said, "Let's get over 



across the hall. You come along, 
Baca." ■ 

Old Waggoner lay at the feet 
of his beloved piano. A pistol was 
clutched in his right hand. His 
eyes were open, indicating that the 
lethel slug had ended life instantly. 

The coronej? was there before 
them. "Plain case of suicide, looks 





like to me," he said with the casual- 
ness that his calling creates. "Dead 
about four hours." 

"Yeah," replied one of the de- 
tectives. He carefully removed 
Waggoner's gun from the cold 
hand. Then he turned to a uni- 
formed motor officer. "Kelly," he 
said, "trot these two gats down to 
headquarters and have Peters look 
'em over. Hurry back." 

The motor cop departed. 

Silk, seated on the worn sofa, 
hid the laugh that bubbled inside 
him. These dumb dicks! 

Jimmie Christian strolled over 
to the piano, glanced casually at 
the sheet of hand-written music, 
and began playing runs with one 
hand. He played a few bars, 
paused, then repeated the proced- 
ure. At length he seated himself 
on the bench and played the com- 
position through. 

"Huh," said one of the detec- 
tives, "not bad, Jimmie. Didn't 
know it was in you." 

Kelly returned with the two 
guns and Jimmie asked to see 
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them. The motor officer whis- 
pered something, turned and left 
the room. Jimmie looked the guns 
over slowly. Then he faced Baca. 

"You murdered Waggoner!" he 
snapped. 

Baca leaped up, snarled a curse. 
"Don't be funny, copper!" r 

"I'm not. Look here." Jimmie 
held out the pistols. They looked 
identical. "You made one serious 
blunder when you exchanged the 
barrels on these gats after shooting 

Waggoner with yours. You see, a 
fine scratch extends down the bar- 
rel of Waggoner's gun, but ends 
at the frame. The other end of that 
scratch, Baca, continues on the 
frame of your gun!" 

Silk turned a pasty color. Then 
his courage flowed back. "Yer 
nuts! You can't pin this on me!" 

"No?" answered Jimmie calmly. 
"Then we'll do it this way: Wag- 
goner himself accused you of his 
murder. That mirror above his 
piano — anybody entering the door 
there would be plainly visible to 
the player. Now then listen, if you 
want further proof." Young Chris- 
tian sat down on the bench and 
played a few bars of the music. He 
repeated the run. 

"Know what that music spells, 
Baca?" he asked softly. "Those 
last four notes, written in Wag- 
goner's own handwriting. They 
spell...B-A-C-A!" 

Read KICKBACK in the 
August issue of SMASH 
COMICS - on sale June 19th. 






OF SCOTLAND YARD 

THE ROCKET 
MURDER MYSTERY 



THE 

LONDON A/R 
SHOW IS , 

IN FULL _ \ 
SW/N&..TH 

(~BlO\A/DS 

MILL ABOUT, f, 
VIEWING 



PADIES AND OENTLEMENA] 
= HAVB A GREAT SURPRISE J 
Q/2 Y06/--.4 ROCKET / 

■Z-4A/H W/U_ B£ SENT TO > 
PL^W£T/U4#S P«0/V< 

,7H/S ,4/« SMOWV 

TONt&HT! 







MAYBE - - 
LET'S SEE IF 
WE CAN FIND 
THE ROCKET. 



LOOK 1 1 THE POCKET.' 
IT LOOKS LIKE THEY 
REALLY MEAhi TO 
SEND THAT TO 
MARS// 



fi> 







THOSE 

SHOTS 

WERE 

FOR, 

US! 




BUT HOW 
COULD THEY? 

SCIENCE HASN'T 
ADVANCED THAT \ 
FAR YET I 



you 

NEVER 
KNOW... 
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■■a, 



LOOK {Ja DUMMY FIGURE 
WHAT'S l-MADE TO 
THAT \ LOOK LIKE 
HE'S /\ a HUMAN 
<SOT?/^ BEINO/I 
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CAPTAIN 
COOK 2 

HERE'S A 
M ESSA&E 
FOR, 

you 





W THAT ROCKET AAAY^% 

P BE A JOKE - BUT m * 

THIS NOTE ISN'T! £. 

WONDER IF THERE'S ANY , 

CONNECT/ON BETWEEN 

THE TWO ? 




LOOK, 
CHIEF! A , 
DEAD MAN- 
HE'S 

. BEEN 
SHOT! 



THERE'S 

SOME LIGHT 
COM/NO 
FROM AN 
OPEN DOOR! 




r I DON'T KNOW 
ANVTHING, ABOUT) AND 
THIS! I'VE BEEHJaeiJevp 

working on crr^ii 

THE ROCK E T[l x vo/ ' ' 
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LET'S SEE 
WHAT BOES ON 
IN THIS 
UABORATORV' 





WHAT TH'l THIS IS A 
SEPARATE ROOM" 
AND IT'S DARK! C44-OH! 
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MEANWHILE, IN ANOTHER t _ 
LA BORATORY ADJOINING, THE 
MAIN BUILDlN&...A_ SMALL, 
HUNCHED SCIENTIST 
WORKS— ■ SUDDENLY. 
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IT'S KELTON-JWHAT DO 
HE'S BEEN <y0U KNOW 

lENAH' *7 T/-//S/ 

SIRS 



.._ 



-THIS MAN WAS JWH y/ / T'S 
MURDERED J KBL.TON-- 

HERE A FBA 

MINUTES 
AOO--DO 
YOU KNOW 

HIMT2 



MUTANT/! 




OH, I'M SORRY, GENTLEMEN! 
X DROPPED A TOOL KIT— 
W-W- WHO'S THAT 
ON THE FLOOR ? 
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PROFESSOR., I'LL. . _ 
OUT OF THE PICTURE 
UNTIL VOU SEND THE 

ROCKET OFF TO MARS 
—THEN I WANT 70 
ASK YOU SOME 
QUESTIONS 




A SHORT WHI L.E LATER, 

LADIES AND 

GENTLEMEN, THE 
POCKET IS READY 
TO LEAVE FOR 
MARS/ J 



THOUSANDS 



INTO 

THE 

OUTDOOR 

THEATER 

NEXT TO 

TUB 

oesspVAioey 



I WONDER WHY 
THE PROFESSOR 
INSISTED WE 
WATCH THE 

TAKE-OFF FROM 
OUT HERE, 
COOK ? 



I'VE GOT 

A FEELING? 
WE SHOULDVi 
STAYED IN 
THERE- 



1 /J 
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WHAT'S 

THE 
MATT, 




I TRIED 70 STOP 
HIM FROM ENTERING 
THE ROCKET BU m 

•r-r- OH, I FEEL 

GROGGY II 






-IF YOU WILL WATCH 
THE OBSERVATORY 
FROM THE OUTDOOR 
ARENA VOU WILL 
SEE IT TAKE OFF— 

II 
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THE TIME ARPJVES-AND 
THE POCKET SOAPS 
LIKE A BULLET! 










■SB 






'.Vv.'iVAS 

Hi 

L 






tiUl 



£ 



^&S? 



' 












PACES THELFU 
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CHIEF, IN SPITE OF THE 
COMMOTION HERB 

TONI&HT, KELTONS 

MURDER. MUST 

SOLVED — 

W! 



Wi 



IV 



z\ 



CHIEF! TURN OUT . 
THE LIGHTS --QUICK U 

SOME MEN ARE COMING 
IN HERE-AND THEY 
WON'T WANT TO 



US II 
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<4ZJ1 RIGHT, KELTONS 

YOU AND -ZEN AH AND 

YOUR OTHER. PAL 

REACH FOR. 

THE SKY ' 




WAIT A MINUTE.- -I 
SAY— WILL "YOU 
LOOK AT THESE 
TWO NOTES S 





YES, ONI EFI IT WAS 

REALLY THE PROFESSOR. 

WHO WE FOUND MURDERED 

IN THAT OTHER ROOM 

BEFORE THE ROCKET 

TOOK OFF II- — 







till 



-BUT YOU 

^ES^ B , 
KELION-- 
THE LAWS 

eor>ou 

ANYWAY'/ 



ER-WHEN THE 

PROFESSOR RE- 
FUSED, "ZENAH 

and r _ 

DECIDED TO 

KILL. HIM -THEN 

I WAS TO POSE 
AS THE P, 



AN HOUR- 
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—UNTIL THE ROCKET 
TOOK OFF- PUTTING, 
HIS BODY INTO THE 
ROCKET WAS EASY- 1 

WROTE THAT WARNING. 

T<D Y OU— A ND THE 

'PROFESSORS 
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T ONE IS THE I THEY WERE 
WARNING I \WRITTEN 
RECEIVED -THE 
OTHER IS THE 

PROFESSORS I HAND 
LAST NOTE 1 1 




WHOEVER YOU 
r ARE, GETAWAY _. 
ffl FROM THAT WALLjmmM 

il SAFE, OR &i~L.*mmiM 

\ SHOOT YOU. 
fggL PULL OP 



HOLES!! 
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-YOU SEE-KELTON,ZENAH 
AND THE PROFESSOR 
BUILT THE ROCKET-THEN 
A CROOKED INVENTOR 

TRIED TO BUY THE 

PLANS FOR IT-BUT 
THE PROFESSOR 

REFUSED 
TO 

SELL.- 




-THEN Z.EN AH W VERV^W 

AND I AND THIS ) YERy ^ 

MAN, AN AOENTJCLEVER- 

FOR THE OTHER) AND YOU 

INVENTOR, WERE J SHOT THE 

TO DISAPPEAR. L ,,^3^3. 
WITH THE J EVIDENCE Off 

PLANS! 
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ROCKET/. 



fl 



!I 



Captain Cook solves another thrilling mystery in the August issue of SMASH COMICS 




Hi, clip/- 

COACH BARR I Si, 
WANTS TO, J f "(THANKS. 
SEE VOU / / ( V PEP / 





DO yOU QEMEMBER 
THE FINE SHOWING WE 
By WINNING OUQ 





GREAT"/ \ 
WHEN 2 I 



PAV AFTER 
TOMORROW' 

SATURDAY 




AND THETYNE MADE 
RESERVATIONS FOR 
SOO OF TME STUDENT 
BODy 




GOSH, COACH- WELL 

HAVE TO MAKE 
SOET OF A 

SHOWWG 
BEFORE THAT 
CROWD f 




YES, NOW GET SOME 
REST AND TOMORROW 
. I'LL CALL THE TEAM OUT 
FOQ A LI (3 NT WORKOUT/ 




&ATER r IN 'CUP'S ROOM— 



!H- 



-AND THERE S 
SOO STUDENTS 
COMING WITH 

THEM, SPUD 








'AND I HEAR THEYLL 

WAGEG ANYTHING COLE r 
BEATS THEIR OPPONENT ! 




SATURDAY, 
JUST BEFORE 
THE MEET 
BETWEEN 
CUFFSIDE 
ANP 



13 TO 
STAOT- 





AND GEM EMBER, FELLOWS- 
IF WE CAN WIN THIS MEET 
WE'LL GAtN NAT/ON-WIDE 
RECOGNITION, SO GO OUT 

THERE A NO 

WtNf 




MEANWH1LE,SP>UD WANDERS 

ABOUT TUE W0:000P^ym^&:t 
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HEGES A GUY WHO UOOX5 
UXE HE MIGHT BE DUMB 
ENOUGH TO BET CUFFSIDE 
WILL BEAT US, CHUCXf 



mss 



,-tf 






< ' ■> 



¥ 4> 





XVE GOT HzN 
THAT SAYS / 
THEY WONT/ 




NOW, IF THAT ISN'T 
JUST LIKE A LOYAL CUFF- 
SIDE ROOTER- THEY HAVEN'T 
GOT THE COURAGE OF 
THEIR 
CONVIC - r 
T/ONS / 









CLIP WINS THE JAVELIN 




Vfc)C SAID IT- 

THIS TEAM ISN'T 
GOING TO BE 




CUP EASILV WINS THE 
DISCUS THROW WITH A 
HEAVE OF 154 FEET- 



COLE PULLS COT IN 
FRONT 0Y TAKING F/QST 
IN THE BROAD-JUMP— 






D/CkT ARNOLD, CL/FF5IDE5 
CRACr MILER, FINISHES 
FAR OUT IN FRONTS 
OF THE COLE 
MAN 



COLE CARRIES 

AWAY THE 

HONORS IN THE 

POLE 

VAULT- 







CLIP, IT'S UP TO X)U-IF 
WOU WIN, GOOD- IF VOC 
LOSE ITS NO DISGRACE, 

just &E/%£:r£&EG— we've 

PRESSED 
COLE HARDER. 
THAN AA/V 
TEAM 7WEY 
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bet wee/v His ::/~m r-~- 
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AND 
GIL 

ox, 



THE 
LEAD— 




1,11,1 , """■ ■"— ' ' ■ "VMi 

PAZ&ES HIS OPPONENT 

... . „ -.. — , „ 




CHUCK/ CLIFFSIDE TOOK 
THE LEAD AND IF THEY 
WW WE CAN'T COVEP 
THE &ETS X 

GOT TO DO K BUB - 
SOMETHING-. 
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Z&JT IS UP ON HIS EEET I 



immed/atiel v- ~ - - v. ; ;:0,:. ; ,: ; 



A/VC> He GO^S DOWN — 




"AND CROSSES THE FINISH 
LINE A STEP A HE A D OF FO X 
TO W/N THE QA.CE AND THE 
?ET FOR CLIFFSIOE — 

■ . ,,'u!^ V i- . .. ■ 





I MADE A BET W/TH HIM 
AND I FIGURED HE LOOMED 
LIKE THE TYPE THAT MIGHT 
PUN OUT ON ME IF HE 

LOST. &O I FOLLOWED HIM 

AQOUND - NATURALLY, 
X &AW HfM TRIP 
VOU-AND LET 

HIM HAVE THIS 

HOCKEY ST/CK 

ON T/l/s HEAOf 
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Follow Clip Chance in the August issue of SMASH COMICS — on sale June 19th, 






GENERAL ADAMS-ORDERS 
FROM THE PRESIDENT. HOLD 
YOUR POSITIONS- FIGHT 
TO THE LAST MAN IF 
NECESSARY/ 

YES sir! 
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AT 
WASHINGTON, 

DC. ...TURMOIL GRIPS 

THE NATIONS CAPITOL 
AS CONGRESS HURRIES] 

INTO A SPECIAL SESSION 
TO MEET THE EMERGENCY 

J-L- 



CAPTAIN WENPALLjTHE 

INEVITABLE HAS COME... 

THE PRESIDENT HAS 
APPOINTED YOU AS A 
SPECIAL AGENT TO WORK 

UNDER HIS ORDERS ALONE 
....YOU WILL REPORT TO HIM 

AT ONCE/ 
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MISTER PRESIDENT WE FACE THE GRAVEST 
CRISIS IN THE HISTORY OF OUR COUNTRY,. 
THE ACTUAL INVASION OF AMERICA/ WE 

MUST CRUSH THE METALLIC ARMY 
BEFORE THEY STRENGTHEN THE 
POSITIONS THEY NOW HOLD/ HERE IS 

MY PLAN... 
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SUDDENLY, BEFORE WINGS 
CAN OUTLINE HIS PLAN, THE 
POOR IS FLUNG OPEN AND,.. 




OUR ARMY IS BEING CUT H 
TO SHREDS.' THE INVADERS 

HAVE A NEW HORRIBLE 
WEAPON.. HUGE PROJECTILES, 

WHICH ALWAYS SCORE 

DIRECT HITS, ABE 



BLASTING 
OUR LINES 
TO PIECES 



THAT CHANGES GOOD LUCK, 
I MY PLANS.' /WINGS/THE 
I'M LEAVING / FATE OF 

K. FOR THE • A AMERICA 
V FRONT \V RESTS ON 
IMMEDIATELY// YOUR 

f ^/SHOULDERS/ 
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A SILVER STREAK KNIFES 
THROUGH THE NIGHT -CAPTAIN 

WENDALL IS O^ HIS 

WAY... 
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I'LL DESTROY THOSE ^--< 
SUPER GUNS IF IT'S THE 
LAST THING I DO 1 . 
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THE INVADERS FLEE BEFORE 
WFNQALL-'S WITHERING FIRE/ 







I MORE METALLIC SOLDIERS 
%^ WILL BE BACK.. QUICK/, 

%M . I'VE AN IDEA / mrnmS: 
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k TAKES THE UNIFORMS 

IfROM TWO DEAD INVADERS 



IF WE'RE CAUGHT IN 

THESE UNIFORMS THOSE 

MB / RATS WILL SHOOT 

US... IT'S OUR ^ERE 
| ONLY CHANCE/; COMES A 

TRUCK/ 




/AN AMERICAN PLANE 
rS \ LANDED HER&..WHERE 

^ISTHE PILOT? j^rr/ 



HE WAS 

SHOT AND 

KILLED/ 
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VOU SOLDIERS WILL 

REPORT TO SECTIONAL 

HEADQUARTERS FOR 

' RESERVE DUTY- \^OP 

IN THE BACK /, 
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i&ifisznhitt&A 
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lT'SA'DANSEROUS 
GAME/ MISS- AND 

WE'RE IN IT TOGETHER! 



ft 



«■*•] 



I™3± 



:'"■**! 



CKROLLsfcA-.7;:, 

J-LOSELY GUARDED BUILDING 

IN A CITY HELD BY THE 

MVAntsDc sSltekx®&: 



INVADERSMHi;: 




YOU ARE NUMBERS 8 AND IS 
.... REPORT TO COM/V\ANDER 
ZERGOPF. IMMEDIATELY/ 



WINGS AND THE GIRL JOIN- 
% mOUP OF SOLDIERS .IN 





yOU MEN ARC ASSIGNED 
ro SUPER GUN NUMBER 4. 
REPORT TO CAPTAIN 
HARDT/ /•"— ^-^ 
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J £VE»y 77/V1H THAT GiA/ 

Ifibes it kills many of our 

americans, 





WHAT?.'! 
THAT'S 





Bffifl 







WHAT'LL WE 




REALISING THAT CAPTURE 

MEANS DEATH, WENOALL 
LASHES OUT SAVAgB LV.., 




NO CHANCE TO SAVE 
THE GAL, NOW/ IF I CAN 
' ONLY GET OUT OF 
L HERE MYSELF MAYBE... 



: 'n, 
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W YOUR FRIEND WON'T GET 
FAR/ NOW/ WE'LL SHOW 
||yOUR COUNTRYMEN ^A 



WHAT HAPPENS TO 

SPIES.. TIE HER TO 
THE PROJECTILE.' 
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SOOM YOU NA/ILL BE 
HURLEP THROUGH STACEJ 

BACK TT3 YOUR OWNJ 



LIN 
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WW 



VOU 
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WILL BE BLOWN 

A MILLION BITS' 
HA-HA -HA/ 



IMTO 
HA- 
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SO FAR I'VE ELUDED 
TH EM ■' H EL LO, WHAT'S 
THAT? SOUNDS LIKE, 

AN AIRPLANE/ 
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A HUGE SHIP RUMBLED 
ALONG A FIELD TOR ATAKE- 






WINGS SPEEDS ACROSS 
THE FIELD IN PURSUIT OF 

THE PLANE,. 




HE IS SPOTrED BV NEARBy 
ENEMY SOLDI 
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IT'S THAT 

- spy/ 




FIR&t 
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VERY DARING/ 
BUT NOW YOU 

CAN JUMP 
RIGHT OUT 




VVENDALL GRAPPLES WITH 

THE AIRMAN 
VVHO FACES 




FIGHTING WITH MAD FURV, 
WINGS FORCES THE MAN 

TO THE DOOR, THEN A 
LURCH OF THE PLANE, AND.. 



NOW TO TAKE OVER 
THIS SHIP/ 
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man! 
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THE 1 



iersbailOut. 

4& WINGS ALONE IN 
PLANE... 
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WHEW/ IF THEY EVER 

§1 KNEW THAT GUN OF. taM 

R^MINE WAS EMPTY. '>|| 
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STRANGE INSTRUMENTS^ 
FOR AN AIRPLANE.. WAIT J 
A MINUTE/ THIS IS THE M 
RADIO-CONTROL PANEL ** 
WHICH DIRECTS THE FIRE 
OF THE SUPER LAND 
GUNS/ 




RIPPING OFF HIS DISGUISE, 

WINGS AGAIN REVEALS HIS 

UNITED STATES ARMV 

UNI FORM .. . 

NOW TO GET BACK 
TO THOSE CONTROLS/ 
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I'LL FIRE THE SUPER If 

GUNS.. BUT THIS TIME *$ 

I'M SURE THEY WON'T 

BE AIMED AT AMERICANS/ 




NUMBER ONE., NUMBER 
TWO.. NUMBER THREE.." 

NUMBER. .. WHAT TH'?? 
FLIT'S THE GIRL/ 




LUCKY I DIDN'T TOUCH 
OFF NUMBER FOUR/ NOW 
FOR. THE DIRECTION 




AND WINGS DIRECTS THE 
SUPER ROCKETS BACK AT 
THEIR OWNERS' HEAD - 

QUARTERS/ 










THE AMERICANS ADVANCE' 
WE ARE BEATEN, HARDT/ 



NO-NO! TH 
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THE UNITED STATES ARMY 

ADVANCES/ 



BER 



"ILL NUM 
FOUR ROCKET. X 

CAN FIRE IT FROM, 
THE ©ROUND, 
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WILL CRUSH THE 
AMERICANS-' AND YOU'LL 



r ONE SMASHING BLOw"JJ ..BUT HIGH ABOVE THE 

l Wli I r.Pl ISH THE -^ :.•;■.:':,;:■.. ■■^•esi ipprO ftllKli 




SUPER GUN... 





HA.' IF CRACK- 
UPS DON'T 
KILL you, X 

WILL, spy/ 





WELL, V FINE/ I MUST 
WE'VE /( DASH BACK TO 
ROUTED/ V WASHINGTON 

THE ^\AND SEE WHAT 
INVADERS,) THRILL THEY 
WENDALL^CAN COOK UP 

FOR ME WOW/ 
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More of Wings Wendall in the August issue of SMASH COMICS. 
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THE BLACK^ 




'fflkeMan 

WioOan. 
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WHEN YOUR GRAND-DAD, 
WAS JUST A LAD, 



THE BIKES WERE HIGH AND SCARY 



THERE WERE NO MAKES, 
WITH COASTER BRAKES 

AND FALLING WASNT MERRY! 

L 




Vw 







r 



ITS MORROW BRAKE, 
WAS BUILT TO TAKE, 

THE HARDEST KIND OF ROUGHING, 



TO SPEED, AND STOP, 





AND CLIMB THE TOP, 

OF HILLS THAT GOT THEM PUFFING \ 
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'Also 

IN 

CRACK 
COMICS 
EACH 
10/vTW 



THE 

■?r ^ CLOCK, 
s^-*^AL\fi&lH£ SPIDER, 
JANEARDEN, THE 

SPACE LEGION, 
MADAM FATAL,NED 

BRANT, WIZARD 
WELLS ~ AND 

MANY 

OTHERS 



BUT DADS FIRST BIKE, 
WAS VERY LIKE, 



THE ONES WE RIDE TODAY ON, 



AND HUSKY-CHESTED, 
FANCY-VESTED, 



CENTS CONTRIVED TO STAY ON 










SO SHOW YOUR PA, 

OR UNK OR MA, 

THIS BRAKE ADVICE I'M TELLINC- 

YOUR SHOP CAN GET, 

THIS BRAKE, YOU BET, 

ON ANY BIKE THEY'RE SELLING* 



BE SURE YOUR NEW BIKE HAS A 
MORROW COASTER BRAKE 

* 

Famous for 40 years! Quick stopping, 
easy pedaling, long coasting; more ball 
bearings (31] than any other brake. Your 
bicycle dealer can furnish a Morrow 
Coaster Brake on any bike — ask for it! 

ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION of Bendix Aviation Corporation, [Imiro N V. 







THE 





LOOK 



OF THE BICYCLE 



Coadt&iB, 



PARIURE 

tkeRemttub 



This better brake is certalQi its braking action always 




— hot or cold, wet or dry. Lightest weight — greatest 



braking power — gives smoother, quicker stops. Be sure 
your bicycle has a genuine^rTE 
Brake in the rear hub. Th 



W DEPARTURE Coaster 
e genuine costs no morel 






'.: 




* I 




ON THC HUBS OF YOUR IICYCLE FOR TH 



, .... NEW DEPARTORE. 



.MOJT FAMOUS MAMI IN IICYCUNG 



